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hiew «sweetie the exerene ff mal aflex nm. they are balm which 
romgled io the bitter « p of vet. allave te harshness a d subdues de venom 
No huwan being can be perfectiv mue able, 0 long as he can enyoy the 
vinpathy of win hindi ed soul; vod even when that v demed, the ¢ hretian 


knows there = an ear opea tothe sorrowlu sghwmes of every afflicted heart 


THE REFUGEE, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


>_> 
CHAPTER IX. 


Oh! a cherub 


Thou wast that did preserve me, thou 
Latused, wahat tude from heaven 
Anu dergomg stoma h to bear up 


Avast w at should en ue 

The travellers proceeded with all the dispateh 
which the 
@ Jara. anxious only to commence her labour of love, 


both suggested, 


impatient feelings of ve 
seemed insensible of fatigue or hunger, and Egerton 
equally concerned at travelling on such an errand, 
when he was expected to resume his military cuties, 
was not disposed to stop often or rest long. 

Thev did not, however, escape the persecuting cu- 
nesity of the people of the various ioos, at which 
they called for such refreshments as absolute neces- 
sity required, and Clara became exceedingly em- 
barrassed in framing replies which would neither 
violate the trath, nor reveal the object of her journey. 
Her life had hitherto been a straight-forward course 
of openness and simplicity, but she had now to learn 
the hard lesson of prevarication. To her sinless 
muod, the uttering of an untruth would have cost an 


exertion to which she felt wholly tmeompetent, vet 


she compounded with her conscience, so as to satisfy | 
her querists that some of the various conjectures they | 


offered might be true. 


The necessity of assuming another name, was sug- 


vested by Egerton, and as the 


truth she chose his own, “ for,” said she, “ you have 
acted by me like a brother, and will, I hope, ere long 


be honestly entitled to the appellation.” 


“ And for thathope,” answered Egerton, “I freely | 
fier the little service in my power, and trust you will 


use a sister’s privilege.” 


your couptiry, vou cannot even wish fo eration 


but 1, who love him more than life or country, can | 
hope to pr rstradk hi to retire to some corner of the 
earth, where the sounds of war aie not hed 2 

* At least, then,” re jolie d Everton, * 


services in all which relates to vour podive 


yrmand oy 
mal eom 
fort and protection.” 

“Or that too, | 
find in the favourable 


am fearless: comfort 1 can only 
this adventure, and tor 


The pur ket 


husbandat such imminent risk 


msstic oO 


proection MV teans are competent 


book which my poo 
conveyed to me, contamed a 


whieh EF. 


who knows the objeet of my journey. 


stim sufficrent to pur 


from 
I have taken 
sittlatbon 


chase attentions nnoet receive one 


knowledge of the exact 


pats to aequire a ur 


l 
of the ecountiy, and | know there is a lithe ion, two 
Wiles from the prioson, where T can take upiny abode ; 
thither and no farther may vou attend me.” 

* Tt must be as vou say,” answered Egerton, who 
was more than half willing to accede,“ | will arrange 
every thing for your establishment, and bid you adieu, 
until vou choose to reeal me.” 

The parties now rode on in siteace, until from the 
brow ofa lull, Clara pointed to her companion the 
little village where it was her wish to part. 


ye 
The scene was romantic: houses scattered at 1 


lregular distances, with gardens in the highest state of 
| cultivation, and orchards rich with the promise of 
fruit, and here and there a white-washed cottage, 
embowered with tees, exhibited a scene of rustic hap- 
|piness ; anda river running at the foot of the hill, and 
winding through the meadows, gave fertility as well 
as beauty to the valley, 
The only inn this happy vale ofiered, was humbk 
a its appearance and accommodations, but Clara 


'was not fastidious, and her scheme seemed half ac- 


least remove from) complished when Egerton bad introduced her, and 


agreed for her board for afew weeks, while he should 
ibe absent on business. 
| Having bid him adieu, with tervent thanks for bis 


service, and hearty prayers for his welfare, Clara sat 


down in the little apartment assigned her, to collect | 


‘her scattered thoughts, and arrange the plan of con- 


“As far asT may, Egerton, without violating the)!duct which was yet dependent on passing circum- 


sacred duty which you owe to our bleeding country. 


ii stances. 


Your escort will be accepted till we reach the scene) feeling, rather than sober reason; but she had prayed 


of action, then you must not even know my designs.) to her Father in heaven, for direction in the path of 
An American officer must not hold communication; duty, and the vivid impression on ber mind dictated 
. ! 


with a traitor.” 


“Did [ consider your husband as such, madam ¢ 
Not even your sister could persuade me to assist in his 
escape, but believing as I do, that he is not in heart 
what circumstances have forced him to appear, Ther husband. 
should glory in be ing the means of his restoration to! our of an 


lis country.” 


that means would offer to effect her purpose, 
| Her first object was to gain an acquaintance with 
some one or more of the guard which was placed over 
| the prisoners, and by this means communicate with 
She justly thought, though the how- 
American soldier was incorruptible, the 


(humanity of those in power would not withhold the 


* " > > , . 
There, my good friend, let me undeceive you at. oaly consolation the prisoner could now receive, the 


once, 


Edward Huntington will never be a friend to oceasional visits of his family, and should she fail TO 


Hitherto she had been guided bv strong | 


a 


“the entrance of her landlady, dressed, in compliment 


, 
rhe 


vest, rn a clean starched gown of striped linen, 
a handkerchiet of 


trig, 


Amenean lawn, and a capof net 


the border of which was toeufficient to shade a 
broad face, which rather resembled a full blown pron) 
than the delicate colour of the rose. 

Mrs. BI ize’s colour 


health, and much exercise, rather than the potatious 


Sut was the effect of sound 
she occasionally mndulged in, for she was a sober 
woman, and a staunch presbyterian as Mr. Standfast, 
She paid 


her minister-tax, and pew-rate and poor-rate ;and al 


the |) irish ¢ lergvinan, was ready to testify. 
ways cave a trifle at the sacramental collections, and 


on fast and thanksgiving oceasiens ; forthe money 
then collected was serupulously devoted to the relief 
ot the poor, 

Beside the commendable qualities of orthordoxy 
and charity, Mes. Blaze added inany domestic vin 
tues. Her husband, poor man, either from weakness 
or inattention, was deemed by her, meapable of ma 
naging his fiscal concerns, and she very kindly took 
that trouble off his hands, so that if there was a swop 
of horses or a cow, or a pig to be sold, he as im duty 
bound, modestly took the opinion of Mrs. Blaze, be 
fore he presumed to set a value on his own, or his 


neighbour's stock. 

Once, it is said, he lost the sale of a likely two 
vear-old colt, for which he was offered twice tts value, 
because Mes. Blaze was at the conference meeting, 
and no bargain could be made, without consulting ber; 
hut accidents of this kind did not frequently oceur, 
and Bela Blaze at the sign of the Black Bear, was 
considered a thriving man and well to do, though he 
was often obliged to put up with the homely yoke 
about the ¢ gray mare being the bettes horse.” 
| ‘This introduction will suffice to give our readers an 
idea of the respective talents of Mr. and Mrs. Blaze ; 
but the lady may speak for berself, 

“T reckon you have rode a long way, by the looks 
of vour horse, ma’am, and its most likely you are 
tired and faint, and would like to have something.” 

“A cup of coffee, and a piece of toast, if vou 
please,” said Clara, “FP need rest and solitude, more 
than restreshinent.” 

* Lawful sirs, ma’am, if solitude is what you like, 
you may have enough of it here, for some days there 
is not a soul comes into the house but my husband and 
I, from sunrise to bed-time. LT reckon you have been 
) used to more company than you'll see here-—lived in 

New-Haven maybe 

* No ma'am,” said Clara, coolly. 


” 


“In New-Londen, | cuess then, or Hartford, ot 
mavbe Boston 7” 

‘I have lived in neither of those places, and really, 
inaam, -E shall be obliged for the coffee as soon as 
I have letters to write.” 


jut Mrs. Blaze was not to be so easily defeated— 


convenrent. 


these States until they return to the allegiance which effecting his release, she could at least go to him, she) she opened the door, and screaming to her maid be 


he supposes them to owe to their lawful sovereign, could soothe his despair by kindaess and commisera-| low, vave the necessary orders, adding to the mode. 


and if he were this moment permitted to walk at large 


, ition, and bear with him the load she was unable to 


he would be the first to unsheathe his sword to crush | remove. 


irate requisition of her guest, a shee of ham, and some 


of her best cheese and preserved quinces. She then 
+] ’ > 77 . Y . ° | . i] 
what he believes rebellion. No, Egerton, if you lovey From reflections like these, she was interrupted by |) returned to the attack, 





















































ee 


wee = “souls. 


r) 


“ —: 3 


+ 


one 


=a 


SS) 


| 
. 
| 











A 
f 


a 


THE NEW-YORhK 


MIRROR, AND LADIES 


LITERARY GAZETTE. 





’ ’ 
‘ Kon Oia ain 


rentleman was some relaty 


ourn, | 


“My brother,” said Clara, blushing at the preva 
cation, and she was again ent Her ho con 
imued— 

“There is many mistortunate circumstances hap 


pens now adays, that folks ace olbldiged to fo out to 


hoard in the country 


“True.” answered Clara, “ and some } 


Lowed on the 
country for health or pleasure 

“dive me leave to say, ma'am, T thought when] 
first seen you, * think, say I, the lady does 
like, 


that this situation is famous tor healti, and that has 


eons to be 


wickly, she ts so pale and maybe she bas hearn 


eh 


brought her here 


Clara did not reply, and Mrs. Blaze seemed to be 


losing ground: however, she did not lose patience, 
nm ‘ 


hut as often as she to the 


aus overcome, returned 
with a deternmunation that did no litth 
to her talents and her 


charce credit 


perseverance She now ven 
tured on a more direct attack 
“Is your husband living, if L may be so bold >” 
“7 trust so.” 


if ply 


was the calin and ancommiunic ative 


“Tn the army, maybe ?” 

* He has been in the army ?” 

* Was he at the battl of Lexington 

* He was not.” 

* At Bunker-hill, then ?” 

“ He was not there either.” 

“Tf } may be so bold, ma‘am, what is his name 2” 
“Tam called Mrs. Everton: of 
iy husband's name.’ 


course you know 
’ 


“Ab! sure! but you have relations >” 


* Not many; and none with whom 


Hequartance 


mu have any 


Lf hl P 
"That's more than I dare say; for I know « power! 


of people. Howsoimever, one would not be wnperti- 
nent, and Molly DT see is bringing the coffee; I hope 


you will find at to vour liking.” 

“Pam not difficult,” said Clara, seating herself at 
the table, and as she was not of a temper to pain the 
feelings of any human being, she could not withhold 
an invitation of the landlady to partake of her meal. 


Mrs. Blaze fidgeted with conscious pride, and ta 


king a seat opposite her guest, did the honours of the | 


table, and entertaimed herself,if not her auditor, with 
i minute description of the supper, she was called 
m to provide for John Hancock, and several other 
great men, as they passed through this place, and 
the judges of the court too, she added, “ came here 
to get their supper, after the great trial, when they 


put the tories into the mine”’—but merey on us, Mrs. 


i gerton, you're as pale as death—you are sick—shall 


H 


i saving is.” | friendhest sympathies, there were some shrewd minds 


Are there 


ircpuire 


many m confinement 7’ she thaul 


‘A cood many vow; for they have took to putting | 
the tories in there, for you see they did not like to 
ng them up at ones, for tear ot 
the torves don’t work much, they say, and the mines 


retalliation ; but 


are getting poor to, for they say they have dug up the 


inain bed of ore, and they'll not be worth working in 


time to come = 


*] have never seen a mince,” 


said Clara: “ I should 
hike to visit this subterraneous prison, us a matter of 


curposity 


* You are a ventursome woman, if vou dare go in 


unougst them, and it nota pl i beseeming a lady 


” 
} to vo into, on no Occasion. 
' 


“J am not thinking of such a thing,” 
Clara ; 


answered | 


“hotal one had a frend, a brother, or a hus-! 


\j and visit him 7” 
| 


ithey Was innocent 


| © Or penitent,” interrupted Clara. 


h © Why, ves, yes, a lady might in such a case; but 
li bless 


your heart, enough from that. 


There is Isaac, my son, he is one of the 


they are tar 


work, and he says there is such sweari 


awful for a Christian to think on ws 


it is really 


* But those poor creatures,” said Clara, “are not, 
» TL trust, past reformation, and you remember who has 
who are *siec 


those K and ib 


encouraged us to visit 
prison 7°? 

“ Yes, to be sure, it is a Christian's duty to visit the 
sick, as FP often say to Mr. Standfast, and such as are 
in prison for debt, or such a matter, but for criminals, 
I am not so clear.” 

* Your scruples are reasonable,” answered Clara, 
*butitean surely be no harm to gratify my curiosity, 
so far as to get me a full description of these mines,» 


if T must not visit them. You say you have a son 


among the guard. Is he constantly there, or do you 


have the pleasure to see him occasionally 7” ] 
| Oy he is often at home, when the guard is changed, 
‘and if you have any curiosty about it, ma’ain, my) 
Isuac is acute chap, and will tell a story 
forward hke a printed book.” 


| 
Straight) 


*P shall be much obliged to you, then, to intro- 


duce this son to me on his next visit.” | 

“That Twill, ma’am, with all my heart; nobody | 
ever said yet that Dolly Blaze was backward to do 
any thing to commodate them that put up at the Black } 
Bear, ‘though I say it that should not say it,’ as the) 


. 4 
“And f hope,” said Clara, “ you will have as little | 


1} fa joceasion to find fault with me asa boarder, but do) 
y » Ye? " ’ _ at it . e i! . « > ore y ° 
ring you something ? Here Molly,” screaming at!) not Jet me detain you from your own affairs. Tam) by Mrs. Blaze with some degree of warmth, though 


the top of her voice, “ bring the camphor bottle, and | 
lavender drops, quick, in a minute, here is the Jady 
fainting away, and nobody stirring to do any thing in| 
he varsal world for her.” 


accustomed to be much alone.” } 

. i 
This hint was too obvious not to be perceived, and 
too delicate to offend Mrs. Blaze, who retired, curtsy- | 


jhave seen. 
forget the 


} towns to the eastward, 


i} = Whvy,as to that, circumstances alters cases, and if | 


euard, and he, 


sometimes goes down among them to suspect the | 


| for fear of the high words that micht ensue, and give 


be Mis. Blaze, sir, 
called by a vulgar, unprope: wa nae 
* Well, then, Mrs. Blaze, if that suits you any by 


ter, Who isshe 7 and where did she 


ind no man’s wate, that is, to be 


come trom 


how long us she to stay 


re 
coi. 


“Upon mv word, Mr. Blaze. do vou think me s 
unbred that I teased the poor soul with questions upot 


illthese matters > Though to be sure, the sweet een 


tlewoman did seem glad to find somebody to tel! hes 
troubles to.” 

* Troubles, wite >—Mrs. Blaze [ inean.”’ 

* Yes, Mr. Blaze, such troubles as von and | neve: 
Olaw! I 


name of the place, but one of the grea 


She was brought up im 


I forget which; her lusbane 
was taken prisoner by the British, and sent off to Hal: 


ii fax; and, you see, it was a stolen match, so her tathe: 
band there, do you not think it would be hind to go} 


would not take her home, and the poor deat 


most crazy for the loss of her husband, aud she pinea 


was al 


upon it, and so her brother knowing this to be a main 
healthy place, brings her here to get cruited up, anc 
her mind established again, for trouble had almos 
shattered her.” 

“ But has she the ready, Mrs. Blaze >” 

“That she has—I seen her take a pocket-book ou: 
of ber portmantle, and it was full of some kind o8 
bills, and then she has a long purse of the real shiners 
bright guineas, if not half joes; but money or nm 
money, every thing she has is as safe at the Blacl 
Lear as if it was locked up in her own desk. I shall 
deal honestly by her, though it is right enough t 
make rich folks pay for what they have, or, as the 
scripture says, * let the stranger be laken in. ” 

“Av, ay, you are pretty good at that wi—, Mrs 


Blaze.” 


* How dare vouto say that, Mr. Blaze = have I eve: 
taken in any body in my lite?” 

* You took me in once,” muttered the landlord, 

But whether Mrs. Blaze did not distinctly hear thi 
sarcasm, Or whether she did not choose to resent it, 
her guest an unfavourable opinion of the house, was 
never known, and is a point of small moment to ovr 
readers. 

The story which did so much eredit to Mrs. Blawe’s 
ingenuity, was that evening told with embellishments 
in the bar-room of the Black Bear, to the visiters who 
assembled there for the laudable purpose of learning 
why their little village was honoured with a guest sc 
unusual in that obscure part of the country; and while, 
for the most part, her imaginary sulferings excited the 


that were ready to suggest, that she might be “no 
better than she should be.” This charge was repelled 


the landlord admitted that it was necessary, at Jeast, 
to keep a * sharp look out.’ 


“A sharp look out ?” repeated the landlady ; “ Mr 


ling, and offering many apologies for having intruded | Blaze, i wonder vou are not ashamed of yourself , 
Clara made a strong effort to rally ber spirits, and | 


assured her guest that she was really better, and need-| 


upon her company, 


} 
Clara coneratulated herself that she had been able }) 


who do you think will come to the Black Bear to 
board, if you are to be suspecting and questioning 


ed nothing but the refreshment before her. She now thus far to parry such inquiries as she could not an- jevery body ? I know the lady is a good lady, and if 


became in ber turn an interrogator and soon exhaust- 


inhappy culprits. 


| jiswer; and Mrs. Blaze returned to the bar-room en-| 
ad Mrs. Blaze’s stock of information, respecting the | tie! 


} 


y unenlightened as to the quality of her guest, or | 


ithe reason of her choosing to reside in so obscure a | 


she has been misfortunate in some things, she is able 


to pay for what she has, and J shall take her under my 


protection, and the poor soul shall have every thing 


wry? » | > ¢ ‘ © ‘ . . Ihe . — e - a a > . ‘ 
Ihere is one among them,” added Mrs. Blaze, village. She was not willing, however, to own her- || she wants as long as she stays at the Black Bear.” 


“who deserves to be hanged twice over ; to think of a 


self foiled, and she determined to puta bold face on 


“Tam sure, Mrs. Blaze,” retorted the husband, “1 


man born and brung up in the country, committing | the matter, and supply boldly from invention the de- | have not said any thing to disparage the woman. I 


lepredations on his own flesh and blood, as it were, 
and leaving his own wife and children, to go and join 


i ficiencies of her information. 
1} 


am willing she should stay as long as she pays her 
“So then, wife,” said the landlord of the Black|| board; but I say it would do no harm to keep a look 


the British ——. But he has got his desarts now, and|| Bear, “ you have been gossipping with the lady, | ||out ahead, for there’s no knowing what she may turn 
it will be a long o : 


while, before he’ll see sunshine 
gain.” 


Clara trembled, 
‘mhapps prisone: 


. { 
id suppose, and can tell all about her,” 


| 
, “Wife! Indeed, Mr. Blaze, will you never learn | 


out.” 


“And who is to Jook out, Mr. Blaze? If nobody 


and dared not ask the name of the jany gentility ? What would the lady up stairs think |looked more than you, there would be sad goings on. 
" 7 7 7 ~ | f ¢ : 
‘to hear me twifed in such aclownish manner? FT will! If it had not been for me, Mr. Blaze, there is notelling 
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e ' »7 would have been now but i kno. if tma er, w ’ roqjuchions ’ ‘ 
ae” , , = } » the . 
own sine ss, 
toe led tr iD * the finest & ’ 
" \ » doubt f that if } ia ’ ' 
' ry a) . . - . a oll vy ; 
i nobody s Wile I is ‘ rie with fro 1 » at s ( ' 
“tell vou, Mr. B Twill 
ee that no hehe ta} ‘ ~~ thes . 
e« told you that, tin nd again. eve yee ' tM itiueweet Ges i 
“FF 7 on ed the husband, whose courage ha such as sho through t Yo sf I trast 
P iD, s/e ; ‘ - 
' } . ) ; . , 
stimulated by sundry pledgines with his quests, * Woot class, thos catching ¢ ble of the ios ' 
i eink ‘ ‘ se = 
, 1 
‘ ret ley 4 irs i now, for we are tied to tive oftened sweetness of surmurer troon-: tt l 
you cal 4 iif ‘ ’ ’ 
in a little too strong and vou will have to bea alls were pretured with scenes in the most viv 
ei ft rm eo ‘ 
. P ; 9 lours, and ot exquisite design. Here, Telomoachus ex 
wite, * for better ¢ for worse ’ ; e I 
This matriimomal loone might be extended to) nbited his vouthtful form to the captive: nideess, 
nis titi ; ‘ Mae ‘ ~ - 


. :; , 
but our readers will recollect that ac-) Calvpso—here, a group of lovely myiophs spréa 


rreat length, ’ 
rding to the laws of dramatic time, it must be now) around them the fire of then 


glances, iti secmed 
tore at night, and our heroine needs repose after a long | breathing to each other the transport of Ure TH 
aye - . ' i 
| . . ; 
i fatiguing Let them imagine, theretore,) hon—in another part, I observed the aged Mento: 
rive ahi a i 


that the company at the Black Bear have paid thew flinging bis pupil from a lofty crag, and leay 
t th pan 


journey. 
aiter 


. 
reckoning and dispersed, the landlord has fallen aleep | him into the boiling sea—and agua Tsaw Minervan 


in fis arm-chair, in the midst of one of Mrs, Blaze’s! sing all beautiful from her morta! disgutse, and siining 


: — — aati 
most eloquent speeches, and that lady out of pure with the radiance of heaven iowy cloud wreat! 


rood nature, and to show that she is not to be swaved ed itself around her airy form, as she was ascen ing to 


by anv suggestion of her conjugal yoke-fellow, re-| her ethenal home, while Telemachus stood near gaz- 
7 zacsti 1e! gal | 


wives to place unlunited confidence in the integrity) ing at the scene in speechless rapture. Here too T saw 
the tire of Troy wn 


{ her guest Ist hundreds of warriors I could 
‘) . 


Betoce retiring to her own pillow, she stepped light-) distinguish the godlike Goue of Eneas—superior 
ly up stairs and listened at the door of Clara’s apart-| among chiefs and solcvers,Cealing bis tury around the 
ment, and finding all still within, she very rationally shouting Greeks, or safely beating his aged father 


concluded that the lady had found that rest which) (hroush tie and war—saziog in delighted affection on 


‘ . tr rhe ther— . . ’ 
she herself was about to seek. the beautitul hgure of his mother—or breathing his 


« Poor, dear creature,” she soliloquized, as she tied | fscteaGon around Ce Cartiagenian queen, who hung 
his words, and drank in the 


I could trace him through 


on her night-cap, “it isa shame for any one to say) Bt tremhia rapt 
{ did 
think she had too much curiosity, when she talked all 


tyer wr t 
she is no better than she should be-— to be sure, burning 1 ob her love. 


} Misa 


' 
ns stormy agventuies 


» Which were pictured aroand 
about going to the mines; but Lam determined to Ue room, and save to df an appearance of magoili- 
have my way in spite of Mr. Blaze, and if she wants | cenee Urat [had never seen surpassed. 

to vo there, Isaac himself shall find a way for her, let En this briiliant chamber were seated a lady and two 


M:. Blaze say what he will.” gentlemen: among these [could soon distinguish the 





host, who laid before his two guests the most sumptu- 


TH KE CENSOR, ous viands, and seemed: successful in vvatify ing their 


every wish. 





And what is firend-byp but a name, H He was a young man of about twenty-five years of | 
A charus that luis to steep , ’ ow 4 
A <hade that follows wealth or fame, |} age, possessing a fine marual figure, and a face beam- 
ee ttee retch to we , " . - 
ee eae _. || ng with the noblest qualities of our nature—his keen 
fT 


‘black eye sparkled with intelligence, and altogether 


THE LITTLE GENIUVUS. 
Be. X. 
FRIENDSHIP. 


My kind Genius has visited me again, and unfolded | 
ro my enchanted gaze, new wonders and new truths, 


1 was sitting in my solitary room, mourning over his’ 


minds alone can know. By her actions, I concluded 
fong absence ; calling to mind the inimitable beauties | part the lady was devoted tohis will. Her hair, dark | 


jas the wing of the raven, hans in ringlets about her | 
zes of his friendship, when certain symptoms announ- | polished neck and brow ; and the exquisite symmetry | 
ced his re-approach—and soon his airy figure became | of her features, the rich expression of her large blue | 
visible to my view. Teves, the smile that played about her lip, and the beau- , 
Methought his face wore an expression of melan- ity of her whole face and figure, ravished my senses, | 
holy as he stood before me, and the pensive gaze of | and [leaned forward in delight. My admiration was. 
his eye affected my spirits, and cast a shadow over the | ' 
sunshine of my soul. He spoke— 
“ Of the things which I will show you to-night, you) 
must not judge too hastily; man is not always deceit-| 
iul, nor woman always false. 


he had that kind of fascinating address and manner, | 
| 
most to be admired. Besides the manly dignity of 


‘bis face and form, he seemed to possess every 


vood 
quality—ltis nature was noble, his heart generous, and 
I was not astonished to find that he loved the fair be- 
ing before him, with all that fervency which noble 


of his face and form, and enumerating the advanta- 





also excited by the conduct of one of the gentlemen, | 
who, by his conversation, I found had been raised by | 
his friend from indigence, into a state of perfect in-| 
dependence—that wealth had accumulated on his 
Some there are of the) hand, and that at present his fortune alnost equalled 
male sex who seem to be more attached to you the |thatof his benefactor. Endless were the expressions 
more need there is of attachment; and there are wo-|/of gratitude that fell from his lips—how soft were his 
men Whose spirits seem to live but in the flowery fields 
of love—who cling to the object of their atfections| 


wi de . , ; ‘ ; a 
ith the deepest de votion, and whose passion expands) but admire the fervency of his affectton—the warm 














| protestations of admiration—how apparently sincere | 


were his vows of friendship and esteem! Tcould not 


‘ ‘ hehi her wealthy and assiduous adie 
thre “vere on the pont of beige mained, i 
tto tb yvoncered at, that she could t he 
W t in tr be every addi ' 
shat admiration flashed trom her « i } 
unly the deer ow upon her cheek ned for 
: } ' th ‘ flows or sw i i ! | i 
tre i? ol i i viv t » her be ‘ > «aye 
7 ercle spent their time im a round of pleas 
im? “each passing hour shed lustre from ifs w 


wile every look and word of their wealthy host, were 
receimed homa ( I his 


with affectionate trends, 
I turned away my delhghted eves to 

the Genius the meaning of this enchanting sight, but 

without answering, he motioned me to look azaim. 


\ 


scene was changed: instead of the brillianey of the 


cain TP turned mv eyes on the mirror, but the 


former, IT saw a miserable room, dirty and darkened 
with smoke, and made more loathsome by a heap of 
rags, intended tor a bed ; some broken furniture was 


scattered about, and a wretched beggar was rising 


from the couch, and preparing for a moment, to leave 
’ _ 


lis tuiserable home. DT started as Peanght lis eve, 


and recognized the hero of the splendid scene which 


had just disappeared. Lrecollected the magnificence 
of which he then partook, and was ruminating on the 
remembered 


melancholy vicissitudes of life, when I 


the enthusiast friend, whose crateful disposition | 


had then admired, and the charming female, whos 
love was so apparent, and whose affection was so irr 
“Where is she 2” thought Lt. 


As I made these reflections, the ragged object oi 


sistible. 


my commisseration left the cottage, and by the magi 
of my Little Genius, Ebeheld hin parsue his course 
throug! the streets of a busy city, until be paused be 
fore the door of a splendid mansion—the home of his 


friend. Long did he knock before the “ great man’: 


‘great man” paid attention to his suit, after which he 


Here followed u 
the humble request of thy 
one—the equivocation of the other—the repetition 


was met by the master binself, 


scene of painful dialogue 


cand the fury of the false friend, who wrought himsell 


into artificial passion, that he might find more excuse 
for repulsing the beggar frou his door; and then 
came the inconstant charmer, who had also forgotten 
former iotimacy, and united herself to a man of for 

tune, and she bestowed upon him some trifling dona- 
tion to buy his absence. The unfortunate wreteh 
turned weeping from the painted door, and the spell 
was broken. The Genius and his fairy glass disap 

peared from my view, and I sighed in sorrow over the 


fi iendship of the world. S. 


A man without money is a body without a soul—a 
walking death—a spectre that frightens every one. 
His countenance is sorrowful, and his conversation 
languishing and tedious. If he calls upon an ac- 
quaintance, he never finds him at home, and if he 
opens his mouth to speak, he is interrupted every mo 
ment, so that he may not have a chance to finish his 
discourse, which, itis feared, will end with his asking 
for money. He is avoided like a person infected with 
a disease, and is regarded as an ineumberance to the 
earth. 
sery accompanies him to bed at night. 


Want wakes hin up in the morning, and mi 
The ladies 
discover that he is an awkward booby—landlords be 








over it, and would shelter it trom every wo; but this!! slow of his gratitude, and the vehemence of his love.| 
is not always the case,and it is now my intention to! Each often protested that no misfortune should S€pa- 
exhibit to you the hypocrite of the w orld, and expose|| rate tem, and the guest even Went so far as to de lare| 
to your detestation the false friend.” | | 

He waved his wand, and the side of my little apart- 
ment began gradually to change 
brightened into its perfection, 
that made me start back wit] 
licht. I 


lihow pleased he should be, if, from some unseen mis- | 
lifortane, his friend should be overwhelued with WO, | 
, unul the lucid glass that he might enjoy the opportunity of rescuing him} 
and presented a scene || from misery, and thus to vent the fulness of his heart.| 
} astonishment and de- The lady too did not hesitate to display, by numer-! 


saw a splendid apartment, furnished in a most /ous little actions and tender looks, the deep regard in| 


' 


lieve that he lives upon air, and if he wants any thary: 
| - > 
‘froma tradesinan, he is asked for cash before de- 
| livery. 


The injured feel much more happiness on reflec- 
tion than the injurers. 

Were we not to flatter ourselves, the flattery of 
others would never hurt us. 

A generous heart and a good character is far more 
valuable than gold 
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THE REPOSITORY. 





Parente have fin lee atls ‘ ‘ mn 


EDWARD AND JULIA 


* My tath 
“And vi 


im blinded by avarice 
No. Kidw id. obev the wit 


mu UY j assion 


esol go, find anoth: 


your parents better one, than 

, bee think no more ot the wretched Julia Selburn. 

lndeed m the beautiful tace ot the interesting vl. 

I is retired, though Dealt ily aut . Situation the tulle Myprre ssive eve, the not je, boty forehead, vou 
on the banks of | ington river, oa stpall antique 
mansion, Whose shar rool, proypectin win low -t ps 
aad other out-of-date ornaments, declare tts erection 
to be obno recent ite. The eloos that surround rt. and 
treteh ther limbs abowe, have, for many a centaur 
saved to the winter woods, and an hands ners 


have stiuthed on the hat ttutrou that furs bewue ath 
theu foliage 


its proprietor, William Selburn, was a man whose 
| | 


hest days Were work Out in the service of hus country 5 
whose vigorous constitution was broken down in en 
deavourmng to procure her independence, 

Ilis father bad marched with Wolle to the siege of 
Que bee, and fell, with his gallant commander, i the 
The tears of the British nation be 


W olle—w hale 


bewatled the 


urns of victory, 


dewed the tomb of none, but his be 


reaved family, 


loss of the colonial 
ap tain. 

Hlis two sons were hardly old enough to be sensible 
if the mestortune they had sustamed, though deeply 
loss 


cid their mnother mourn het Her sorrow, how 


ever, did not make her neglect her childrens thes 
were carefully educated, and when his age would per- 
mit, Horace, the eldest, was placed under the protes 
ion of his unele in New-York, and soouw became an 
able assistant to his wealthy relation, William remain- 
ed with bis mother, and i all ber troubles be bore a 
part 

The difficulties between the colonies and the parent 
state soon began to ferment, and had its influence on 
Horace, hi 
ving with bis unele, entered into bis preyudices, and 
justified the proceedings of parhament ; William de- 
nounced them as an aggression-—said that the 


ties were mjured, and stood forth them advocate, 


the youths, though an a different manner. 


‘ vlo 


The blood at Lexington had searce been spilled, 
when Horace appeared at his paternal home, and be- 
sought bis mother and William toembark with him for 
Encland. He found them immovable, and more earn 
est ip entreaties for him to remain with them, than he 
had been fortheir departure. But resolutely bent on 
voing, be heard them not, and left them in displeasure. 
tn a letter which he addressed to them from New- 
York, be expressed his dissatisfaction of the part they 
had taken ; said that it was probably the last time hie 

hould write them, aud that he was about leaving his 
ebellious country for ever. 

William shortly after enlisted, and during the war 
he ably discharged the duties he had undertaken. 

When peace ensued, be cheerfully resigned his com- 


juight trace the lineaments of the 


A shade of 


youthtul berome ot 


ses rity -sis “nrow had stolen over her 


polished heek had fh ad, 
though beauty stall lingered there. 
Shit 


features : the dumple from her 


The 
held the 


was an only child, and now an orphan 
o@thhy her side was Kdward Oliuisteads: he 


first place inher heart: bevevuny mag 


they were to have 
reed, but her father’s death preve nted thea nuptials, 
and when it was understood be dred a bankrupt, kd 
ward was fortid to wed a girl who bad not wealth to 
recommend hei 

Poor Julia mourned over the cause that separated 
them; but well sie knew, since what had passed, that 
hers, 


Mdward could never be He, on the contrary, 


despised the paltry considerations that actuated a par- | 


samonionus father, and had Julia consented, they would 
have been immediately united; but her high spirit 
would not permit her to enter the house of ber lover 
jagamst the wishes and positive commands of his pa- 
lrents, and they had that afternoon strayed away to- 
vether to lament over their blighted hopes. 

They walked on for a time im silence, and as they 
entered the high-road, a stranger approached them, 


mounted on a spirited horse. "Myeir sad 


on appear- 
ance frightened the animal, whe, afler several times 
rearing and plunging, precepitated bis rider to. the 
earth. Alarmed, they hastened to lis assttance, and 
raising him from the ground, insisted, though he de 
clared himself uninjured, on his accompanying them 


Without 


His injurtes needed repose 


home. much hesitation he acceded to then 


request, ind he willingly 
accepted an invitation from Julia of abiding at Sel- 
burn-Farm during his stay. 

He was not long ignorantof the situation in which 
the poor orphan had beeu left; and when he question- 
ed her with the freedom of age, the tearful eye of the 

junhappy gurl imparted to the generous old man the 
-sorrow that bleached her cheek. But oe could give 
her littl else than pity, and a wish that she might see 
betterdays. Yet, when he departed, he spoke of as- 
sistance unexpectedly received, and bid her confide in 
that God who never forsook the unfortunate, 

The day now approached in which the Selburn es- 
tate was to pass into the hands of strangers, and Julia 
must leave for ever the home of her childhood. 
| ‘Phere is a charm attached to our native home that 

| neither time nor absence can destroy: it is the place 
/where our most imnocent and happy days have passed ; 
| itis there our thoughts in after-lite delight to revel, 
‘ond whatever crimes, whatever faults we may have 


mission, and retired to the private, though honourable | committed, when youth has gone by, and manhood 


obscurity of an American farmer. 


has come upon us, we can look back to that unsullied 


An intervalof many years elapsed, and the Ameri- || spot as the hallowed home of our innocence, and the 
ean nation, blessed with every privilege that could con- | place that beheld us without a crime. 


tribute to render a people happy, bad advanced with | Julia Selburn had her affections for the scenes of 


iapid strides to wealth, to grandeur, and to greatness, 


wher youth ; they could not be yielded up without a 


li was near the close of summer,in the year 1816, | sigh—-and when she bade the old mansion farewell for 


that a youthiul couple, upon a sultry day, strolled along 
a retired shaded road near Selburn-Farm. The youth | fled. 
was melancholy and dejected: the maid, though not | 
‘ast down, had something of sorrow in her eye; and| 


is they fora moment paused, a tear rolled upon her) and all the joys of fortune had then been hers, 


jan offered asylum, she felt as if every joy on earth had 
Otien did she ponder on her fate so versatile— 
but a few months previous, the sun had dawned upon 
nats so happy; a father’s blessing, her Edward’s love, 


' 
Her 


oheek—hastily she Curned her head aside, and dashed | distressed mind dwelt upon this sad reverse in secret. 


it from its resting-place. 


* Edward,” said she, in a rich and mellow voice, “1 


know your worth, but your parents despise my pover 
ty, and—and—let us part.” 


( outh. 
« But. vour father’s commands are—’ 


“4 will not—will not think of it!” exclaimed the words of kindness that he gave her. 


a 

| One day, while nusing upon these griefs, some one 
| gently seized ber hand ; she raised her eyes, and the 
} 


-\\stranger stood beside her. Her mind instantly revert- 


| ed to the past, she remembered his parting, and the 
Other associa- 
itions came crowding upon her mind, and she could 
not refrain from weeping. 


# and heard him soliloquizing. 


The old man cazed tenderly upon her, aud why 
iWay a Stragcling tear that wanders own his 
ere heek 

‘Young lady.” said he, * I bh ve been so tortu tr 
mf purchase the house so long vour home. and i 


pray you to acceptit trom me asa small memento ot : 
relative, who has too long 


you. Nor think the 


sohighly prize, are without their charms forme ; they 


ind roo unkindly neglected 
scenes which vou so dearly love 
are connected with the brightest hopes of wry youth, 
lorthe days ot my childhood were passed amoug them 
You may sometunes have heard of me asan absent 
uncle—} am Horace Selburn.” 

With a view of passing the remainder of his days 
ina country he early abandoned, the old man came to 
America after an absence of more than thirty vears, 
and aceident placed him in bis carly home. Happi- 
ness came with him, for Julia shortly atter became the 


cheerful bride of Edward Olmstead. Morron. 





ORIGINAL ESSAYS, 





Essays, when well written, ure like a camera olwcura -thew reflect the ma 


endeut. of the surrouwmlag world, and form a beautiful peclure of hie. 


The Phenomena, 
Improbe amor, quid noo mortaha pertora cogs 
In my last, Messrs. Editors, I attempted to describe 
iny human female milliner’s shop, and expatiated on 
the beauty and variety of the rich collection, when, as 
Ttold you, | was interrupted in my reeonnoitre by a 
singular sound asot an approaching body of vast mag- 
nitude and furniture. TL listened for a moment in as- 
tontshiment, and turning round my eves, [ beheld a 
great quantity of animated cloth in the shape of a vo- 
luiminots Coat, with capes, evidently moving towards 
the object of ny benevolent intentions, and eradually 
lowering the summit of the bundie, it commenced a 
motion which somewhat resembled a bow. At the top 
of this singular concern was a huge black substance. 
that towered in gloomy sublimity in the sume air, 
and far under the dark shadow of whose body, 1 
thought Leould distinguish a speck of white, which 
reminded ine of a human phiz. Having been initiated 
by my late experience into the occult science of fash- 
ion, PE examined with some attention, the variety of 
draper’s merchandise, and I found enveloped about 
the centre thereof, a real man—young, sprightly, and 
well calculated toengace the affections of the fair object 
of his civilities ; after a moment of recognition, and so 
forth, during which the male shook about the folds of 
his garments, (for such only | was soon convinced they 
must be,) and the female quickly and gracefully rattled 
her brilliant trappings, that sparkled like a heap of dia- 
monds; she took his arm, and moved towards the 
north pole of fashion. My curiosity was so much 
awakened by this transaction, that I used every means 
in my power to inquire into their circumstances, feel- 
ings, and character. A gentleman told me that he 
heard a few words from them to each other, as they 
walked the other day in the lover’s path on the Batte- 
ry.—That he heard the female voice exclaim, “ You 
greedy men no sooner possess yourselves of our per- 
sons and fortunes, than you arise from your knees, 
command us as your slaves, and think us of no use, 
but as we bestow upon you oar wealth to gratify your 
_ambition and luxuries.” The reply was, “ Divine 
mistress of my heart, you know that you will ever con- 
tinue my queen, and I shall always be your subject ; 
my riches are so great, that you must acknowledge 
that pecuniary motives cannot enter into my plans.” 
| He heard no more, but from a young fellow of my ac- 
quaintance Llearned, that as he was passing over the 
‘bridge, where this lover often goes to muse, he saw 
jhim leaning over the railing, looking into the river, 
He caught a few phre 
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ny 


tied nckly, 
« such as“ Ab me! unless the noose is tied quics 


soy more on hopes, 


my tailor won't live 
it her fort °"—The rest of the sen 
sin, “* The poor fool, she thinks Lam rich—ms 


=” UD 


te e wae lost 


ire a 


; 
nl ag 
' w twill” —m 
-w week's show takes well—to-morro 
iend’s most open eat eould not distinguish the whis 


) 
tl 

t 
yp 


Vv 


ion with a young girl of ordinary appearanc: 


} 
it 


J 


part of hts fortune. 


ket 


arins, 


1. the appeariine 


ered accents which followe: 
folded 


Oh, vou rogue, 


Spe 


d 
wiv to shudder as he his ind moved 


isurely towards Broadway. thought 


when I wastold of this—so you area fortune-hunter : 


at l will spoil your sport. 1 s meh hus mteoce d vic 


although | freque ntly met her, | hesita- 


i's haunts; 
dto speak. At length, one evening, beimg tn the up- 
er part of the city, in a narrow dirty street, as | pass- 
ithe window of a small wooden, miserable loohing 
} 


ld house, LE saw an elderly woman tu busy conversa- 


rw hose 


* Mother,” 


! 
he thinks I have a fortune, because I was so richly 


voks seemed familiar to me, said she, 
ressed, but T must soon return my borrowed plumes 
» Latey. 
He never will find my house, for 
have told bim that my parents have made a match 


tor me, and his hopes would be blasted if he should be 


een by them.” IT gazed at her in horror, to think 


thatthe holy state of matrimony would be profaned 


‘ 


i 
I 


‘ 


treasures were at stake. 


iy two such hypocrites. It was the same female who 
jad at first excited my compassion, and | immediate- 
v formed the determination to let them go on in then 
lishonest course, and be married as soon as they chose. 

The next day, near my window, the same deceit- 
ul couple appeared, arm in arm, as lovingly as two 
urtle doves—each as polite to the other, as i iminens 


As my interest: was excited 


to a very high degree, and as [had determined, if J 


could inform myself of the event of their mutual in- 


‘ 


rigues, | would lay them before the public in the pa- 
resol the Mirror, I followed them and caught the 
woken expressions of each—the anxious inquiry of 
the deluded swain—the modest and half whispered 
consent of the lady—blushing and smiling. and chuck- 
ling herself upon the success of her dishonest conduct 
—that they should be united that afternoon in a par- 
ticular church. At the appointed hour, Lsaw them 
enter the sacred temple of religion, unconscious of 


ininveisible and Almighty hand that flung across both,| 


the toils each had woven for the other, and chained 


‘hem to the miserable fate their villainy deserved. 


The religious rites were performed—all was smiles 
iid bliss: they agreed that they should put up at an 
xcellent Hotel of our city, until they could arrange 
‘hen affairs, and set off to Philadelphia, there to 
iwait the reconciliation of their friends, The result 
inay be easily imagined —Each contracted heavy ex- 
yeuses under the idea that they would be defrayed by 
he other, and it was not before the expiration of a 


ior her dress ; the tailor called for the amount of his 
vill; the landlord growing rather suspicious, demand- 
ed his money; evils thickened around the devoted 
pair, ll the enraged female, after having left ten 
narks upon her lover's face, returned to her affec- 
‘wonate mother, and the happy husband was ush- 
ered into jail, and finished his short career in those 


‘gloomy cells, where heavenly pensive contemplation 
iwells.” B 


9 





v 
Ve Pld hl 
THE CABINET. 
a : ina 
Our pleasures are born but to die, 
They are linked to cur hearts but to sever ; 
And, like stars shooting down a dark sky, 
Shine lovelest when fading for ever. 
——— 
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ELEANOR.—A TALE OF TRUTH. 





Tuar the pleasures of this world are created but to 
inish like the dreams ofa disturbed fancy, the buoy-| 


When we are once maried Lam secure in} 


‘ccase less 


ant hopes of ith thourish uv it rom nt 
srguificanmce tor eve in the } “pects | 
try tive verflowimne of vouthiul mmaginat ris ‘ 
fo pam us on the ality of ruel sappo wot, os 
ilas' a too melancholy truth 

1 had a tmend, a dear, long-tred friend we had 
grownup to manhood together, had shared each child 
ish amusement mm our vouthful days, and = every 
thought, every vision of mmagimaton, had been recs 
procally cherished, and had shed an equal influence 
over us, 

During the prevalence of a dreadtul mortality iw 
our native catvy, Edwin and myself took up our re 


sidence mm the country. Continually engaged in the 


pursuit of pleasure, our daily rambles often atiorded 
us some unlooked-for enjoyment, many of which 
charmed for a season, and others only for a moment ; 
but never, never did we participate in them without 
also tasting the bitter of an unexpected and rotrusive 
alloy. 

Onee, indeed, we thought the acme of human plea- 
sure had been attamed, but how sadly, how bitterly 
were we disappomted ! Reader, if you have ever fat 
tered vourself that the visions of youth would be re- 
alized in age, ov if vou have anticipated the tuture, 
and fancied vourself revelling in deleht, when “ the 


stream of time” shall have silvered your 


hair, do. ot, oh, do not longer drink so cee )) ol the 
Pleasures of auntie ipation; for you will assuredly be 
liseppointed. Andif vou beiteve not this, listen for 


a momcot, and hear the sequel of my narration. 


8 ! 
Edwin and myself had taken our fowling-pieces 


little 
suceess ) Latigue d. and almost ready tosink under the 


iid setoutona ramble: we walked far with 


influence of a meridian sup, we gladly sought the 
shelter of a neighbourme grove: but what was our 


astonishment, when on entering it, we perceived two 
lovely females, apparently not more than seventeen 
years Of age, engaged im earnest conversation, and re 
clining on a tomb-stone, which, although much de- 
cayed by time, sall retained traces of former splen- 
dour. Weinstantly determined to retreat, but in this 
we were prevented, for one of the ladies turning has- 
tily round, perceived us gazing intently upon them. 
An apology was immedi vtely made for our intrusion, 
and introducimg ouselves, we begged permission to 
remain, They acceded to our request, and after 
panied them to the house, a neat little cottage, which, 
| being on the side of a hill, was bid from our view un- 
till we were nearly at the door. 
iby Captain D. and his lad 


We were met then 


y, the parents of these in- 
| interesting girls, for whose proper names, we will for 
the present, substitute Ellen aud Mary. 


| 
\ Our adventure was related, we were introduced, 


jand politely received. We spent the remainder of 
veek, that they made a mutual discovery. Lucy came | the day with them, and, after a pressing tnvitation to | 


| return again, we took our leave, much pleased (in- 
deed my friend was infatuated) with our adventure. 
she 
r—but J 


| Ellen was a beautiful girl, not quite seventeen ; 
1 was tall and remarkably slender, her hat 


a] 
| 
| 


| in the following beautiful lines: 
j Not always so, yet wow and then we find 

That outward shades and looks be pe sk the mund, 
And hers was such, the eve that on her dwelt 
Could augur what she thought sod what she felt; 
So slender was ber form, so hight her toot, 

That Echo, as she touched the earth, was mute 
Bri bt—beautifal, the wreath of auburn baw 

Stole on her brow, aud veiled the lilies there; 
Upon her silken cheek the crimson glow 

Seewed like carnations blooming on the snow ; 
And pure her eye, % & the opening day 

W hen peeps through snowy ¢ louds the blue of May 
But vet its glance—* * 7ecs 

Sedate above the mawens of her age, 

She was not prone to trifles that engage 

The giddy and uvthinking—yet her face 

Was like the sun-beam lighi’uing every place 

And cheering every dwelling where she came 

So every tongue that knew her blest ber name, 
And ¢ very eve that saw her hail’d the sight, 

| And that heard ber owned delyht 








ver 


spending some time together in the grove, we accom-| 


| will not attempt her description, preferting to give it 


= was Ellen. and can you wondcde 
it i } site twiired the mry chai 1 love 
i i the Deas finv trend 

Several days lapsed, and after repeated soherta 


tions from bedwin, we again bent our way tothe cot 


tave. This visit completed the teanmmels in which Ed 


t 
win had suffered bimselt to be entangled; the last 


lhiok of 


completely un love, 


the chain was riveted, aud he tound binsell 
The intimacy increased, and we 
1, in being bis confidant, and he, enjoy 

But alas! 


our mutual h Ippriness Was here to be brought fo a tive 


were happy 
be the sweets of reciprocated attachment, 
lancholy close. We had spent a delightful evenm 

and w hen on the eve ot departin ° Ellen approached 
to bid to her 


iarewell Edwin, she informed him of 


her intention to visit the citv on the following day 
> he talked hehtty 
of it at first, but this availing nothing, be 
but all 


ment, the strength of her affection for a sick friend 


It was io vain he urged the danger 
entreated 
her to remain was tb Wain. In » fatal mo 
prevailed agaist the entreaties of her lover, and on 
the following day she took leave of him, her friends, 


for ever! 


ind the beautiful cottage 
Hlaving occasion to visit the erty myself, T aceom 
at hey 


In the course of a few days, Tac 


panied Ellen, and leaving he: the house of 
friend, we parted, 
crdentally met the centleman at whose house Llett her 
and ashe was a physician, PF joeosely inquired after 
the health of my fur frend. Good God, who can des 


leribe my horror, when he informed me that he had 
just returned from her funeral! Stupitied, and totally 
overpowered at this awful reply, Psunk under its in 
fluence—and when at length my incoherent demands 
upon him for the recital of his melancholy tale were 
acceded to, TL learnt that Ellen was seized with the 
prevailing fever a few hours after her arrival in town, 
and inthe short space of three days, was no more! 
Sick at heart, TP returned to my lodgings; TP sought 
repose, but it had forsaken me; the mage of the love 
ly being who had been thus prematurely hurried to 
the grave, contrasted with scenes, which but a week 
hefore, L had seen her enjoving, ip the exuberance of 
her youthful spun, was continually before me, and 


lluearly a week elapsed betore LE could sutfierently col- 
lect my thoughts to break the melancholy tidings to 
Would to God they had never 


parted to him—poor fellow, he too quickly followed 


my friend, been im 
j a! 

the spirit of her he loved to the regions of eternity 
he pined away ise nsibly, and aa few short months 
found a grave m which to bury the accumulated sor- 
rows of his youth.—Peace to thei manes! 


} She has passed from the regions of death aad of night, 
To bask wo the beau of metalic light, 


In him, TP have lost that treasure, a 
| frie nd, and the bright and joyful anticipations which 
‘crowded on my imagination as IT looked forward to 


mestinable 


i 
‘their happy union, were crushed, ere they had arriv 


ved at maturity, LoTHARIO. 





THE OBSERVER. 


He 





suty— what avals the 1 me, 
That decks thy dimple cheek ; 
Age on thy bead shail strew he snows, 
And death bie vengeauce 


| 
| 


| 
| 
! 
f and yet 
‘| from the habits of many among us, it might be justly 
llinferred, that they considered this life a permanent 
We are all in quest of happiness; but he only 


wreak. 


aE" 


FEMALE LOVELINESS. 
We are alinost daily admonished of the futility and 
uncertainty of the life of all anunated nature 


, 


jj one. 
jis wise, who 18 regardless of those earthly pleasures, 
Nthat the thoughless 


inan of the world grasps at with, 
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-- 
from which it would , . ed) are now , y es cate of Gavieniee aol 

viless felicats ‘ ’ : t} sce of man the ta , "aF abies 

Wi, ere ledto math { P a | eve ‘, th pea it trom! tie to seize upon 
mg uo remarked by a ' pare ! vile ; nidren, to ma Th cnn the 
which doubtless doubled 1 vie isa est | a! wre but the amusements of the 
tron. that the fereat peetio st ' Ta nw es tost ine hicant age ot U fiaiiest Village Tire 
ot & perce aia vali reemy e eect ative of the Morea, reduced to the last degree of 
Facts constrain us to admut that thi too offen u ry, tears himself trom bis country, and seeks a lot 
the case And how deceived is that inan eon wnewhat less cruel in Asia: but there again his ua- 
iders a few paltry dollars, on res eel inie foward destiny pursues him, and he finds cadies and 
urate with trae beauty wi dowels ! even among the sands of the Jordan and the 
Why profane the sacred altar WIth asst i | eserts of Palinvea | 
love and esteem, when, en trath, wealth ts on) aim The monuments of art suffer po less than the rignts 
vealth the object to which our hearts are wed tran fromthe ferocity of the Turk. A heavy Tar-| 
eo amd senators | meen te (tour gold tar now inhabits the citadel of Athens : tilled as it is 

bsivom aml love were 4 ‘ she oul 


with the masterpieces of Letinus and Phidias, without 
It is an undemable fact, that many of the ba cha- deigning to inquire what people he: nies iad Sal dena! 
wahans that throng our streets, many of the promaves remains, without condescending to quit for a moment 
ignorant, and dishonest children, who Have no parents the hobitation which he has constructed under the 
to watch over and guide thei wonds tito the path of 


virtue, owe their situations to such unwarrantable sluggish tyrant drags himself to the mouth of his den, 
matches. However destitute of moral and sntellee- and, there seated, cross-legged, on a loathsome and 
tual culture, the mind of « female may be, Wis enough tattered carpet, taros a vacant stare upon the shores of 
to crown ber the village belle, if she possesses a pet Salmis and the sea ot Epidaurus, while the smoke of 
sonal beauty, and a good purse. 


his pipe ascends among the columns of the temple oi 

Why as this beauty, esteemed so highiv, when Minerva; 
ompared with moral worth The contrast needs u 
illustration, Seat - a " h i edt | 
What os the use of a purst ? Pic it ever make a We can searcely describe the various emotions by! 


covetous man Mise, ol yield thane rational enrovinent + 


which we were agitated, when, in the middle of the! 
Nav; “itasthe rootot all evil.” 


first night that we passea in Athens, we were suddenly | 
When those whe are joured in the bands of wed-) roused by the discordant notes of the tamsbourin. and 
lock, are prompted tb FECT Ot | love and esteem, 
With them, 


tune rolls swiftly on, Couscous of ber responsibility, 


the Turkish pipe, sounding from the Auns of the Pro-| 
what earthly feheity can equal theirs! pylea, at the same time that a mussulman priest pro- 
claimed, m Arabic, the passing hour, to the Cliristian 
the virtuous matron with assiduous care watches Gireeks of the city of Minerva. Jt was not uecessary | 


wer ber rising family, ingratung in thew minds the for the dervise to announce to us the flight of time ; 
benign precepts of morality and religion ; and anon, 


when the snows of age are scattering on the once! 


crent to remind us that ages had gone by. 
This wstability of human affairs is the more strik- 
ing for a traveller, as it is contrasted with the constan- 


guburn ringlets of such parents, when life as but a 
burthen, they then receive a requil i) from those whom 


they have rightly cherished. cv of the restof nature; even the subordinate creation, 





' - j 
vin derision as it were of our revolutions, experience 


, I ' E TR. A y KEL L, ER. no vicissitudes in thelr dominion, nor change tn their 





habits. We were made to remark on the day after 


SKETCH OF PALESTINE. our arrival at Athens, a flock of storks that mounted || 


Tuavi soptaned countries once celebrated, but now) in the air, then formed themselves into a line, and di 
obscure, in which the beart of the traveller is wound- | rected their flight towards Africa. From the reign of 
ed at every step, and his attention constantly diverted Cecrops, down to the present time, these birds have | 
from ruins of marble to the decay of humaw nature.’ annually performed the same pilgrimage, and return.) 

The fallen gates of Mycena, and the tomb of Aga- ed to the same spot. But how often have they found 
memnon, were shown to usin a desert by a child en- in tears the host whom they left happy and joyous ? 
tirely naked, with a body attenuated by hunger, and , How often have they sought in vain, not only their 
4 countenance distorted by wretchedness, : host, but the roof in which they were accustomed to 

It is in vain that you summon the muses to your, build their nests. The whole route from Athens to 

tid in the Peloponnesus, or court the illusions of | Jerusalem offers a most distressing picture to the eye 
fancy ; you are every where haunted by the sad re- jof a traveller, Egypt exhibits a spectacle, than 
ality of wo and want. “ae nothing can be imagined more horribly dis- 

Huts of dried clay, fitter for wild beasts than for the || gusting. It is there that we saw five bands of rob- 
habitation of man; women and children, miserably | bers contending in arms for the possession of deserts 

lad, flying at the approach of the stianger and of | and ruins. We saw there the Albanian levelling his 
ihe janissary ; desolation and solitude on every side :|| groups of famished children, who, as if familiarized 
such is the picture which is invariably presented to the|/to this terrible sport, ran to bide themselves behind 
eye, and which leaves no scope for the pleasures of| the ruins of their cabins. 
memory. Of one hundred and fifty villages, which we count- 

The Morea is almost a desert. Since the Russian jed on the banks of the Nile, in ascending from Ro- 
war,the yohe of the ‘Turks has become more galling | setta to Cairo, but one remains entire. 
to its inhabitants, and the Albanians have butchered = 











: part of the population. Villages laid waste by fire THE DRAMA, 
ind sword, present themselves in every direction 5) —_ ‘ 
and im the cities, as at Mistra, for instance, cutive THE AVENGER’S VOW. 





suburbs are abandoned. We often travelled fifteen In this drama the author has attempted to produce 


ithe Moorish wars, are 


ruins OF the monuments of Pericles. Sometimes the} 


“ 
bis voice alone, when raised in that spot, was suth-| 


ces of the day The scene is laid ia Spain in the 
den time: the story os simpoly thes: 

A nobleman journeying with his children and retinue 
from Madrid to his castle. some leagues distant, is s 
upon by Banditts and murdered. Phe childr: 
saved; one confi itial servant also esc apes slaugl 
ter, who binds himself by an oath the most solemn, t 
avenge the murder of ls lord. Wandering i pursus 
of this object, he is captured by Bandutti, and detain 
eda closely guarded prisoner for many vears: thus 
his hopes and means of vengeance are destroved 
meantime the murderer enjoys the estate of bis friend 
and kinsman. After a lapse of vears, two young no 


blemen, officers in the Spanish army, returning fron 


with their servant, bemighted in 
ithe mountains, overtaken by a storm, and find shelter 


jin arumed castle, The Haunt of the Banditti. At 


this period the drama opens. 

The Avenger, now one of the outlaws, but in whose 
mind the fulfilment of his oath isan ever-living anxie- 
ity, perceives their entrance, and forms a project t 
engace them inthe accomplishment of his vow. He 
allures these men oft war by what appears to them su- 
perpatural means, to a spot where they learn the his- 
tory of the murder, in a most mysterious manner 
The elder of the Cavaliers binds himself by the same 
iwial oath, with which the Avenger is shackled to 
seck no other object but revenge upon the murderer 
After a night of danger and fatigue, they reach the 
inansion of a moody man, at some distance from the 
scene of their adventure, with the Banditti, and are 
received by the daughter in the absence of her father. 
He arrives shortly after; an introduction takes place, 
ind the mention of his name creates instant suspicion 
in them minds, and distrust and alarm in his, When 
the perturbation arising out of this has in some mee- 
sure subsided, they are invited toremain. He, mean- 
while, imagining bunself betraved, is on the rack of 
guilt and terror. At this moment, the leader of the 
Banditti, who has traced the Cavaliers to their pre- 
sent abode, and whom his employer has imagined to 
be silent in the grave, suddenly appears before him, 
and proposes a plan to quiet his fears for ever. After 
much surprise and upbraiding on the one side, and 
cold-blooded sneering on the other, it is agreed that 
ithe Banditti shall be conducted by a private entrance 


1} ° . . . . 
-|at midnight, to the apartment of the Cavaliers, in or- 


der to dispatch them while sleeping. This scheme of 
‘villainy is frustrated by the unseen avenger. One of 


| the Cavaliers vow departs, conscious that the murder- 


j 
| 


ier is found; but first an oath is passed between the 
noble youths, that neither will act without the other. 
This concert of action, however, seems impossible, 
\as he who remains has imbibed a passion for the 
daughter of the gloomy lord, who, on his part, eager- 
ly seizes upon the hope of their union as the only 


his daughter to accept the hand of the youthful Mar- 
quis; she refuses; his dark and fiend-like passion 
then breaks through all bounds, and he is about to sa- 
crifice her to his rage and fears, when the ministers of 
the inguisition burst into the hall and bear him to 
the prison. 

The Marquis, who, previous to these transactions, 
has left the castle, joins his friend, and both fall inte 
the hands of the lurking Banditti; they however find 
means to escape, and reach Madrid, where they are 
summoned before the dread tribunal of the inquisition. 
The Avenger, who has eluded the vigilance of the 
Banditti, is the open accuser on the trial which now 
takes place, before the inquisition. The leader of the 
band of outlaws is also seized and brought forward 











leagues in the country, without encountering a single | from stage action, that kind of interest proceeding 
habitation. 


as a partner in the foul deed, to which the Cavaliers 


a. . ° 
| from romantic incident and situation, which we, one | give evidence ; the murderer denies all knowledge of 


if - . . ‘ . . . . . 
The most grinding oppression that tyrants can ex- and all of us in our younger years, have experienced || the crime; it is plainly proved upon him, and he dies 


sacise, outrages and depredations of every descrrption, 4 from the perusual of the wild, though popular roinan- 


in despair ; his comrades in guilt meets with his deserts: 


means of salvation to his life and honour: he urges | 
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and he dies 
n his deserts: 


» = 1728720. whence, the numbers are, mr== 19015920, 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. AND LADIES LITER, 





ARY GAZETTE 979 





} } 


hildren of the murdered lord are discovered by | Ger our statute of descents and distributions, and ons 


and legitunat law. It silently and quictis 


eans of the Avenger, and the piece ends; the result, tru i 


. j tw, ' j : . . 7 e of 
te tu evil doers, and a praise to them that do | Solves the thass he | ed up by th ton and daligen ' 


a long hifi f ewterprise and industry Property ts 
Such isthe slight and hasty outhme of the story, thus contioually changing lhe waves of the sea—one 


ch us powerfully filled up with imeident, variety, |) * ave rises and ts soon swallowed up in the vast abyss 


interest ; the serious part is relieved by a humo- and is seen no more. Another rises, and having 
* , 

si ‘ } 
rous attendant of the Marquis; by a waiting woman) hed us destined lunits falls gently away, and ts 


at} 
if 


, , 
the Castle of the gloomy Don, and a page attend- eeded by vet another, wlich, in its turn, breaks 


nt onone of the Cav alters The whole ts interspers ind dies gently on the shore. The richest man among 
Aili Va ' S46 . . 


, : 7 spar l ] » ' . . 
ed with music, and has been got up with new scenery, |S "Ay be brought downto the humblest level; and 


‘ . : ‘ } _ j 
Jresses, and decorations. the child with scarcely clothes to cover its nakedness, 


For further remarks see next number of the Mirror, | !@y Frise to the highest office in the government ; and 
the poor man, while he rocks his infant on his knees, 








pea pig =p ak may justly indulge the consolation, that *f he possess 
rive . ’ nw ‘ *e ~ ’ 
AR I's A N D SC LENG E 4 es talents and virtue, there ts no office beyond the 





reach of his honourable ambition.” 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


. : ; A Monk, wishing to show his learning, preached on 
Qne of the solutions from our valuable correspond- 


ent, Mr. Capp, has unfortunately been mishaid. 
servants of the high priest, during the trial of our Sa- 


viour, warmed themselves by the fire. “ My brethren,” 


be have the goodness to furnish us with another copy + 


Question L. By Stanhope. 

Required the values of x, in the equation 2° + 3r— ist is not content to mention this circumstance as an! 
> historian only; “ they warmed themselves ;” but like 
a plulosopher, he gives a teason for it, * because they 


said the preacher, “ye are to notice that the Evangel. | 
ir—8=o by means of quadratics. 


were cold!” 


Question LI. By the same. 
Required the values of x, in the equation x 4-92 ++ 
tr—80—0, by means of quadratics. 
Question LH. By N. Donnelly. 
Given r—y=2, and r'+-y'=728, to find the values) 
of rand y by a quadratic, 


Mr. Curran was once engaged ina legal argument; 
behind him stood his colleague, a centleman whose 
oucinally intended to take orders, The judge ob-| 
- oe serving that the case under discussion inveived a ques- | 

Question LUI. By C#****, tiow of ecclesiastieal law; “Then,” said Curran, “ 1) 

It is required to divide a given right line, into three can refer your lordship to a high authority behind me,| 
such parts, so that the rectangle contained by the whole who was one? intended for the chureh, though in my | 
ind middle part, may be equal to the re¢ tangle of the opinion he was fitter for the steeple.” 
extreme parts. 


Propose r. 
ie mar, aa, rx, $2, denote the numbers sought ; then had any personal objections, he might legaliy chal-| 
lenge them. “ Faith, and so EP will,” replied the son! 


a 
» < ave 2 2 2 t \yw r’- . ’ , , . , 
e must have (m’pn'-pr'-+-s ) xr 4, a cube. of Mars: “if they do not bring me off handsomely, I 


will challenge every man of them.” 


irom which, rz-=(m’+-n’+r+s)x2*. Again, we 
rust have (m*- a'r? x 8°) xara cube,which is the 

ase When m=11, n=12, r=—138, s==14; for then our cinally a druggist at Exeter, but becoming bankrupt, | 
‘ast formula becomes 80002°—(20r)’. But the formu- turned hisattention to the law, and succeeded. Being | 
la S000x* must also be a square, to effect which divide | once examining a witness at the Castle in Exeter, the | 


it by the square 1600r°, and it becomes 5x, which must! man was rather more accurate in his recollection of | 


till be a square. By substituting for z its value (m’+- | the time when the assault happened than Davy wish- | 
Ur 4-8) X2'= 6302", our last formula becomes) eq; he said to him, “ My friend, how is it that you 
»X6302'=— YK 25> 14Xz'=a square; which is the! 


can recollect an affair of this kind, which happened so 
ase when z= 14. The formula (m'+-n’+r'4-s")x 


long ago?” To which the other gave for answer, 
4 sixth power; and we obtain -=6302'=5 x 9 « (14)! 


_ Stance he should semember all the days of his life.” 
=11.5.9.114)'. nr—20744640,— 12.5.9.(14)'. rz= |} 


mT ‘leading members of a certain corporation, made an 
(14jp=(5)' x (9) 14jp— Soxs (14 0? and the | .*; oie ‘ 
(9) x (9) (14) r] x (14) § ' offer to raise a volunteer corps, on condition that Mr, 


sun of their cubes, (5)' x (9) x (20) x (14)"*== (3)? x Pitt would give them eu assurance that they should 


| 


42 «(5x (14). ; 2x3x%5x(14) Pe which | never be called upon to leave the country. He replied, |= : . _ 
) ! COURT OF DEATH. 


“T will engage that they shall not leave the country, 
except in case of an invasion.” 





Jast is a square, a cube, and a squared cube. 
- —— ———— a ——— ? 
7 wry P . ‘ , 
V A RI E 1 Y. As the vine, which has long twined its foliage around | 
SS the oak, and been lifted by it into sunshine, will, when 


‘In our country the highest man is not above the} the hardy plant is rifted by the thunderbolt, cling’ 


———_— __ _____ 








ah people; the humblest is not below the people. If the} around it with its caressing tendrils, and bind up its! 


jrich may be said to have additional protection, they | scattered boughs, so it is beautifully ordered by Provi-' 
have not additional power. Nor does wealth here 
form a permanent distinction of families. Those who 


dren divide their estates.—Property thus is divided) winding herself into the rugged recesses of his na-| 
nite as fast as it accumulates. No family can, with- || ture, tenderly supporting the drooping head, and bind- 
‘ut its own exertions, stand erect for a long time un-|ling up the bicken bear: 





Will that passage of the gospel where it ts said that the. 


person was remarkably tall and slender, and who had | 


P An Irish colonel of Dragoons, previous to a trial in| 
Nolution to Question NNVIL By John Capp, the which he was the defendant, was informed by his|| 
, counsel, that if there were any of the jury to whom he | 


Serjeant Davy ef brow-beating memory, was ori- || 


| 
! 


NEW-YORK MIRROR, 
AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE 





SATURDAY, MARCH 27, 18e4 


Wer ve oad the pleasure ol examining some beay 


ful and correct munmatures, painted by Mr. Davin 
Winsos, an Amerean artist: and we feel curselves 
constrained to recommend this annable young gentle 
men to the nouce of the public, as well worthy their 
patronage He is always very bh ippy im produciuy 
correct Lhenesses—and from the rapid anprovement 
he as making in hes profession, he promuses to become 
an artist of no common celebrity. His pamung-room 
is at No & Nassau-street. 


What can Rosarie mean, when she requests the 
publication of “ Lord Byron’s Farewell,” as her ow: 
composi UOn | 


A report: was eirculated that Johnson had poisones 
himself, and had thus cheated justice out of her due 
sand the gallows of its victim—it is not true. Wher 
the jury bad convicted him, and he was returned t 
'Bridewell, the officers searched bis pockets, in order 
to discover whether he had concealed poison, or an) 
weapon, by which he could deprive himself of tite. 

* Do not believe me capable of doing such a thing,” 
said he to the officer, There is every reason to believe 
that Johnson is no ordinary felon; circumstances of a 
strong and pointed character wartant the wupressiors 
that he stands accountable for more murders than one, 
jor, in other words, that it has been his trade, A man 
betrayed by avarice or intemperance into the commis 
sion of the crime of murder, and ander sentence of 
)death, could, while an object of horror, be still able to 
‘command sympathy ; justice claims his life, but a sigh 
would escape for his misfortunes, In the case of John- 
son, taking all the circumstances into consideration, 
there iso room for pity. He has, we understand, 
‘made some confessions of importance, which hereafter 
will be promnulgated, 





ALTAR OF HYMEN., 


There's a bins hewend all that the minstrel hos told 
When teu, ti 
Wtth heat newer changing, and brow never eold, 
Love on throwgh all ills, aod bove on tll they dic 





sat are bak’d im one heavenly tie, 


— On the 15th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Martindale, 
Mr. Witntam Havens to Miss Hannan Denvyy. 
both of this city. 


| QOnthe lath tostant, by the Rev. John Williams, 


Mr. Weirs Puicre to Miss Many Ann Nasu, both 
| 


of this city. 


<’, having been rendered a square and a cube, it is also | « Phat it was exactly the dav that Bully Davy shut On the Lith instant, by the Rev. E. W. Baldwin, 


‘ cs ; , TT { y . ¢ c eo . . 
up shop and cheated him out of fifty pounds, a cireum- | Mr. Aaron T. Hanns, of Newark, New-Jersey, to 


Miss Many Ann Capnpinaron, of this city. 
On the 15th instant, by the Rev. John Williams 


) 22475360=13.5.9(14)', sr 24202080= 14.5.9.(14)'. During the latter years of Mr. Pitt, when the demon |, Mr. Ronenr Gounp to Miss Exurza Ann Forues. 
The sum of their squares being 2581630 |of war was ravaging the continent of Europe, the! 


both of this city. 


| On the 15th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Dubois, Cap 
i tain Pryueron, of the U.S. army, to Miss Exiza 


Maricopa, daughter of R. M. Livingston, Esq. 





—_ 4 





Son of man! remember that this life is bat the dawn of an endless exb 
tence. Kemember that the grave will soon swallow up every posession « 
| joy or sorrow incedent to theeting time, ond be careful that you have some 
| porseson when these heavens ae tulled to.« ther, and the clements me! 
i with fervent heat. 


-—- -——-- —_———— += + ee eee 
== : = > ws 7 : 


On the 22d instant, Mr. Geonce Knox, an office: 
of the revolution, in the sixty-sixth year of his age, 





dence, that woman, who is tie mere dependant and} On the 22d instant, Mrs. Sornta Berrincern, in 
‘ornament of mau in bis happier hours, should be his!) the seventy-eight year of her age. 

. - ‘ ; | , 

are wealthy to-day, pass to the tomb, and their chil-|! stay and solace, when smitten with sudden calamity | 


On the 23d instant, Mr. Joun Dre Revere, io the 
|sixty-fourth year of his age. 

| On the 23d instant. Mrs. Brapeet Keer y, wife of 
! James Kelly. in the thirtieth vear of her nce 
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Al, et ilen the i \ tale lime ite to wit I ruce 
Mark d the thae be bee that rose (ou, eartl ie hia resting-place Ac non, 
Aric climty tade in distant shu —= 
Now red woth moroe wean 
' To mp Mov. 
lheon turned the admiurmeg eve to thee u sweetly rt thou sleepiuy anu thine are dreams ol joy, || 
And thy weet vale. OClrpehune bis thuther too i kee prhiny her wate o er thee my boy } 
And loved the reh sore Due bealtutul cheek os shaded with hair of auburn die ; 
Ihat wide around thee lay bike tust dear simtie untaded, tells artless pele asure nigh 
Of berds, in smoling pasture lowing 


(4 streams, thro’ verdant meadows flown 


Long ubkoown to sorrow, lov'd one, may st thou repose 


oe thine the 


hope ol morrow 


aodthine the thornless rose 
And sparkling with the suns first ray 
Lilet path-—bow drear and lonely! uncheerd by love's | 
seet groves, and vellow weaving corp warm glow. } 
And birds, that greet the early morn, \ parents rapture, only # parents heart can know 
vl eddying smoke, far upward borne, } 
And eddying smok I When of our joys, the nearest too oft, alas! depart— 
And lost in ambient sky ‘ 
, O° blest is he «hose dearest sprog Ouly trom the heart; 
Hut why ts yonder cot more dear ‘ 
, ibe time ot tide ts stealing, each thous,some bliss away; 
Than all beside, that glitter near ? } 
But these dear throbs of teeling can never know decay 
Why heaves the gentle sigh 
Yit while | hover over thee, upon thy choek the tear 
Heeps yet my loved bliga there ¢ } 
, fiuth fallen, as before me life's numerous ills appear , 
tf innocence Was eer your care \| 
. G. heaven, avert. or lighten those ills, and it astray 
Ye angels, hover round my tar, 
May hopes star brighten and guide thee ou the w ay. 
And guard her sacred rest! ! ’ 5 


Thence, onward turn d th unwilling 0 
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lo where thy fields, lair Paris, lie, 
In mebest verdure drest 
Ixtending ball the horizen round, 


And far us vision’s utmost bound, 


Unbroken, swells the rising ground, U0 


Beneath those fringes, darting, are beams | long to see, 
 Lhose ruby lips, disparting, should lisp of love to me. 


| pure 


waken from thy slamber, my cherub boy, that | 


May every beauty number, that glances trom thine eye ; 


and still new pleasures my bosom overtlow ; 
tell me, best of treasures, what is it inoves me so?’ 


And spreads a varied plain , l Yet hush—t would not wake thee, so tranquil is thy rest; 
Where, intermingled, gay are seen | lo sleep again betake thee, thy couch, a mother's breast. | 
Dark-wooded wilds, and meadows green —s 

Aud fields of waving grain Pouth. | 

lis not. that here ve felt the glow How many bards have sung of youth, 
ay friendships, which no change can know, 


Till the warm blood has ceased to flow 
tn these death-mouldering veins ; 

Twas here Eliza's name could move, 

Here she inspir'd that holy love, 


Which o'er each action reigns JONATHAN 


The Puncral at Sea. 


No breere was onthe mirror wave 
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The spangled pendant idly hung, 
As, in the burial of the brave, 

Wide o'er the sea our requiem rung 
No ‘scuteheou glittered on his breast, 

No cotlin cased his senseless clay- 
No kindred heard his last request, | 

His prayer for one, far, far away. 


Slow rolled the smoke of funeral gun 





O'er ocean's tranquil blue— 


An instant veiled the blood-red sun, | 
As near the wave it drew ; 
Then mingling with the fleecy cloud 
On which the bright beams darted, | 
It seemed to form a golden shroud, 
For the spirit of him departed. | 
t marked the circling ripples rise, 
As in the sea the body tell— 
hey seemed to shake the evening shies, 
Reflected in the trembling swell; 
Like them his being passed away— 
He ruffled life's broad scene— 
Then like them ceased, and few could say 
That he, or they, had been. KERTOLA 








When all is novelty and truth ; 
And deck d m garb of tairy dress, \ 
Its days of light and loveliness ! 
Keverse the picture—time will show 

lis fleeting shades of joy and wo 

And though its smiles are bright to-day, i) 
Jo-morrow sees them fade away ! 


Say PHMricnd. | 


Yes—triends are false ; and beauty's brow 
Can show the gath ring storm ; 

And love can break its youthful vow, 
And vice wear virtue’s form. 


Yes—it is true ; the world can change— 
And kindred kind forget ; 
And home become a dwelling strange— 


A board for strangers set. 
Yes—it is true; the flowers of hope | 
May perish in their bloom, 
And glowing hands the path may slope, 
That ends but in the tomb. 
Yet, thankless world, ! fear thee not— 
Nor shall my spirit bend ; 
For whatso'er may be my lot, ! 
Myse&cr shall be my friend i| 
} 
—_ | 
What better reason can you guess, 
Why men grow poor, and ladies thinner, 
Than, thousands now for dinner dress 
‘Till nothing s lett to dress for dinner, 
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POWPRR OF BEAUTY. 
When in prineval spring 
Lite uncorruptes rolled its colden hours, 
Free trom the attacks of vice. as yt unsoured ; 
With pain corroding ror diseuse had reared te ' 
Her snaky erest to blast their blooming days * 


Then beauty reigned, and tormed the sacred 
Tie connubial 


SALL. 
hiarth yawned—lie stood the centre of a cloud 


Light changed its hue, retiring from the shroud 
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Death stood all glassy in his fixed eye— 

His hand was withered and his veins were drs 
His foot, in bony whiteness, glittered there, 
Shrunken and sinewless, and ghastly bare ; 
From lips that moved not, and unbreathing fram: 
Like cavern d winds, the hollow accent came- 
Saul saw. and fell to earth. as falls the oak, 

At once, and blasted by the thunder-stroke 


WOMAN'S EYE. 
From woman's eyes this doctrine I derive ; 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire, | 
They ore the books, the arts, the academies | 
that show, contain, and nourish all the world 
Else, none at allio aught proves excellent. 
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VISION OF A LOVER, i | 
How busy faney paints iJ 
Your beauteous figure, in resplendent robe a 
Luxuriant floating, as you graceful move Vhs 
In all the airs of love; and while he grasps es 
The imagin'd form, how lost in empty ait a 
The fair illusion flies ' . 4 
TRUE BEAUTY. ty 
The diamond's and the ruby’s blaze, Se 
Disputes the palm with beauty's queen : a 
Not beauty’s queen commands such praise, 
Devoid of virtue if she’s seen. 
But the soft tear in pity’s eye 
Outshines the diamond's brightest beams 
But the sweet blush: of modesty, 
More beauteous than the ruby seems. 
~~ % 
JOB. be | 
A spirit passed before me—I beheld = 
The tace of immortality unveiled; m5 


Deep sleep came down on every eye but mine— 
Aud there it stood—all formless—but divine : 
Along my bones the creeping flesh did quake, % 
And as my damp bair stiffened, thus it spake : 
“Is man more just than God? Is man more pure 
‘* Than He who deems e en seraphs insecure ? 

** Creatures of clay—vain dwellers in the dust! 

“ The moth survives you, and are you more just? 
** Things of a day! you wither ere the night, i 
‘* Heedless and blind to wisdom’s wasted light !” 


JEALOUSY, 


The time was once, when thou unurg’d would’st vow, 
That never words were music to thine ear, 

That never object pleasing in thine eye, 

That never touch was welcome to thy hand, 

That never meat sweet-savoured in thy taste, ~ 
Unless | spoke. looked, touched, or carv d to thee. 
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